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Legislative  Assembly. 

NOTICES  OF  MOTIONS. 

Sir.  E.  U.  Piche.— On  Saturday  nex*,  "Motion 
that  7,000  copies  of  "French  without  a  Master,' 
be  purchased  for  the  use  of  the  House." 

Mr.  W.  F.  Powell.— Ou  Sunday  next,  "  Rail- 
way from  Pembroke  to  Lake  Huron,  by  way  if 
French  River." 

Hon.  M.  Cameron. — Ou  Sunday  next,  "  To  al- 
low Temperance  meetings  to  be  held  in  Legisla- 
tive Chamber,  when  not  in  session. ' 

Hm.  31.  Cameron.— Oa  Sunday  next,  "Grant 
of  $7,000  to  Cold  Water  Fund  of  1st  Division  of 
Teniperence." 

Hon.  Mr.  Cauchon  — On  Monday  next,  "  Leave 
to  build  a  Bridge  from  Point  Levi  lo  Island  of 
Orleans  and  grant  of  $12,'  0  )  to  same." 

Lord  Lemkux. — On  Thursday  next,  "  Whether 
it  is  the  intention  of  the  Government  to  engage 
a  Photographic  Artist  to  take  the  portraits  of 
members,  and  if  so  how  many  copies  to  be  took, 
and  on  what  sort  oi  paper,  what  frames;  and 
-whether  an  Album  will  be  formed  of  such  por- 
traits and  be  sect  to  His  R.  H.  the  Emperor  Na- 
poleon IH,  and  Her  Majesty  the  Queen." 

Sir  E.  U.  Piche.— On  Wednesday  next;  "  That 
that  felon,  that  pedagogue,  tliat  daikest  of  villians 
Edmuud  Head,  bo  re<  ailed,  and  after  recalled  be 
banished  to  tha  Island  of  Anticosti. 


Puns. 

Why  night  the  House  of  Assembly  to  be  as 
interesting  to  the  public  as  Barrmni's  Menagerie? 

Ans  Because  the  unquestionable  authority  of 
some  of  our  public  priuts  frequently  denominate 
it  a  "  Bear-garden,"  and  its  keepers  in  the  Up- 
per House  have  a  long^o/e  Wuich  they  might  oc- 
casionally use  to  stir  them  up. 

Why  is  the  House  of  Assembly  the  exact  con- 
trary oi  the  game  of  Euchre. 

Ans.  Because  the  Speaker  having  the  first  say, 
has  the  privilege  of  ordering  down,  but  not  of 
ordering  uji. 

Whv  ought  Mr.  Cartier  and  his  ministers  to  be 
more  celebrated  than  Dick  Sliter,  the  celebrated 
Dancer,  and  his  company  ? 

Ans.  Because  the  Globe  says  they  performed 
the  greatest  double-shuffle  that  was  ever  known 
wiil>in  the  age  of  constitutional  government  1 ! ! 


A  Poem. 


■Written  in  imitation  of  a  celebrated  product]  n  by 
D'Arcy  McGee,  un  Saint  Bees,"  which  appeared  in  the 
Cunadian  Jfreenian, — 

BY  GE15Y  POLLOCK,  ESQ.,  J!0T  M   P.  P.,  OP  VINEOAF.  HILL. 


Bright  shone  the  joyful  Bummer  '3  sun 

On  Canada's  fair  shore. 
The  wind  had  failed  the  fishermen, 

Were  tugging  at  the  oar— 

The  flippant  swallows  swept  the  shaw, 

And  coons  were  iu  the  tree, 
When  from  a  neighboring  hill  1  saw 

D'Arcy  Count  McGee. 

'•Who  was  McGee 1"  I  asked  of  one 

Who  drove  a  lazy  yoke— 
"McGee,"'  quoth  he,  "is  that  chap  there, 

Ini'H  find  him  stiffish  f..lk." 
"  Who  was  McGee '!"  I  asked  again 

A  faimer  in  C  -nadian  dress— 
"  Who  t"  echoed  he—"  an  Iri:-hman 

Of  l'yalty,  not  much  posseat.  " 

I  stood  upon  a  holler  log 

And  saw  the  empty  (k)  nave, 
And  knew  the  farmer  dressed  in  gray 

No  fal>>e  tradition  gave. 
Hard  by  a  staring  pile  of  brick 

(Or,  Nunnery,  if  you  please.) 
He  played  O'Brien  a  scurvy  trick, 

This  D'Arcy  Count  McGee. 

A  well  f  d  priest  not— Cbarb.mnel, 

Of  stuff  (not  train  of  th  light) 
Who  like  a  great  goose  sto.  d  before 

The  gosling  flock  he  taught, 
Said,  striking  down  his  choker  white, 

He  said  it  u  to  me, 
"  0  yes  he  gor,  I  know  the  chap 

This  D'Arcy  Count  McGee." 

Was  it  for  this  oh  Virg;n  Queen  , 

I  left  my  native  land. 
To  be  insulted  by  sp  dpeens 

On  a  free  Canadian  strand  1 
They  say  my  speeches  are  but  cant, 

But  soon  I'll  let  them  see 
That  I'm  a  poet  and  orator, 

And  D'Arcy  Count  McGee. 

I  could  have  choice  I  the  callicus  clowns 

While  the  crowd  looked  on  amused, 
But  the  old  women  in  linsey  gowns 

They  had  me  so  abused. 
Though  meek,  if  I  had  been  their  Pope, 

I'd  put  them  on  their  knee 
Till  they  would  all  apologise 

To  D'Arcy  Count  McGee. 


Mrs.  Bilton  says,  she  prefers  the  junior  member 
for  Montreal  to  the  memb-rfor  North  Ontario' 
because  the  former  has  more  Brass  than  Gould. 


Hog  an  on  Private  Charity. 

When  the  House  was  in  Committee  on  Supply 
the  item  for  Printing  the  Statutes,  caused  consid- 
erable discussi  n.  The  Knight  of  Grey,  in  reply 
to  Mr.  Sandfield  McDonald,  who  spoke  of  the 
charitable  aud  liberal  dealings  of  Messrs.  Desba- 
rats  &  Derbyshire  towards  their  employees  in  case 
of  sickress  aud  other  casual  ie-=,  slated  that,  dur- 
ing his  long  connection  with  the  public  press,  ami 
he  might  have  added  iu  the  publication  of  his 
"  Original  Montgomery  Martin  Essay  on  Canada." 
he  did  not  r<  member  a  single  instance  of  a  prin- 
ter applying  to  him  for  charity.  Only  think  of  it 
for  a  moment,  the  probibi  ity  in  a  life  time  of  any 
man  in  his  sei  ses  applying  to  the  man  of  curls  fur 
relief,  it  only  serves  to  remind  us  ol  the  old  and 
true  saying,  "  Beg  from  a  be  gar,  and  jou'll  never 
be  rah." 


The  Tax  on  Knowledge. 

The  blow  ha-  fallen  and  the  gates  are  closed, 
even  the  gates'  f  knowledge.  Howl,  oh  ye  winds, 
bend  the  branc  es,  the  branches  of  learning — let 
the  tree  of  knowledge  fill.  Catch  up,  ye  winds, 
the  leaves,  the  dead  leaves  from  classic  ground,  let 
them  rustle  around  the  graves  of  the  lingos  de- 
funct. Dry  up,  oh  ye  streams,  ye  fountains  of 
hidden  things,  for  thy  source  is  not.  No  more 
shalt  thou  flow,  no  more  this  arid  land  refresh  nad 
gurg'e  p'easantly.  Come  ye  midnight  clouds, 
clouds  of  darkness  come  o'er  shadow  the  earth  in 
ignorance.  Come,  crime  attend,  —  superstiti  m 
come. 

Thus  spoke  Goukie,  and  his  words  fell  on  the 
ears  of  Andrew, — Andrew,  the  Chief  in  Arrarur, 
who  thus  replied  : 

Goukie,  in  all  soberness  now  I  speak.  Our  oc- 
cupation's gone.  For  me  no  profits  rise,  my  cor- 
nucopia's dry,  and  so  am  I.  In  vain  I  quiz;  of- 
ten as  my  glass  I  raise  I  see  the  less  or  double, 
but  nought  distinct  discern.  But  thou  whose 
head  is  deep  y  read,  and  stuffed  with  cunning 
ways — the  prophets  were  ever  thy  delight,  thy 
discourse  of  yore.  Pleasant  was  the  trade  of  old, 
big  the  profits  ere  thy  tread  was  known  or  heard 
amongst  us ;  but  now,  'tweeu  the  and  Ga't,  I've 
lost  my  male,  and  where  withal  to  buy  it.  Leave 
us,  oh  Goukie,  and  preach  again.  Why  left  you 
that  service  whose  sure  reward  was  thine,  if 
Heaven  received  thee,  and  even  if  that  hope  was 
gone,  'twas  good  to  point  the  way.  Why  not 
return ''. 

As  Andrew  censed  he  spat,  a  sixpence  spat,  and 
Goukke  spake :  Taxes,  Duties,  Taxes  to  pay,  Du- 
ties to  perforin ;  I  hate  them  all,  and  the  nations 
suffering  torches  me,  even  to  the  pocket.  Hail, 
genius  of  intuition  throw  thy  mantle  round  the 
people,  the  people  untaught.  Iebabq  1,  oh  Ryer- 
sou  !  thy  walls  shall  crumble,  thy  schools  sepa- 
rate, thy  teachers— legion— starve.  Little  boys 
draw  near. 

And  a  host  of  little  boys  draw  near  crying ( 
"  Evening  Colonist,  only  one  Copper  1 1 "  Goukie 
slopes,  and  Andrew  raises  his  glass  aud  driuks 
the  little  boy's  very  good  hedtk. 


Curious  Analogy. 


FuiENn  Poker — 

T>  e  folic  wing  dialogue  took  place  in  a  news 
paper  office  tot  one  hundred  miles  from  Toronto, 
between  the  Foreman  and  a  raythcr  gree'i  speci- 
men of  humanity,  who  had  lately  presented  him- 
self to  be  initiated  in  the  arts  and  rr.ysteries  of 
typography.  The  latter,  after  perpetrating  oue 
of  his  eccentricities,  was  asked  "if  he  had  ary 
Iriends  iu  the  Lun  tic  Asylum  "  to  which  he  re- 
i  lied,  "no  Sir,  but  1  have  an  uuele  in  the  Glob? 
office." 

Oi.e  Sox. 


Our  City  Fathers. 

Alderman  Tally. — A  Report  from  a  Select 
Committee  on  Public  Walks  and  Gardens. 

Councilman  Pell  said  as  be  was  Chairman  on 
Walks  and  Gardens,  be  bad  receive' I  several  com- 
munications on  tbe  subject.  One  from  Councilman 
Fineb,  requesting  tbe  use  of  tbeni  for  cabbage  gar- 
dens, lor  which  be  offered  new  coats  of  the  same 
style  and  fit  as  those  worn  by  Mr.  Brown  in  the 
House  of  Assembly  :  one  to  the  Mayor,  one  to  the 
Cadi,  (whose  salary  had  been  unjustly  Deduced) 
also  oue  to  the  Chamberlain  and  Recorder  Dug- 
gan.  On  the  latter  gentleman's  coat  he  proposed 
to  put  green  li  facings,"  as  a  mark  of  his  esteem 
for  the  way  he  had  acted  in  tbe  re-oiganlzation 
of  the  City  Police,  and  beside  this,  he  proposed  to 
give  a  Corporation  feast  at  the  close  of  the  year, 
when  he  would  feast  the  City  Fathers  on  hot 
goose  and  cabbage. 

Tbe  Council  did  not  accept  bis  offer. 

Alderman  Sheard  wishe  I  to  know  if  there  were 
any  jobs  that  he  or  his  friend  Brunei  could  do  for 
the  city  ;  that  they  were  now  open  for  any  thing. 

Alderman  G'Pouohue — Yes,  and  so  is  the  island. 

Couuciln  an  Finch  enquired  if  any  thing  had 
been  done  by  the  Harbor  Commissioners  wilh 
regard  to  the  breach  ? 

Mr.  MeCleary  said  the  five  prizeman  wae  al- 
ways talking  of  breeches.  He  had  attended  a 
meeting  of  the  Harbour  trust,  and  they  had  de- 
cided upon  waiting  till  the  lake  fell,  which  tl  ey 
supposed  would  be  about  the  year  1900,  befo.  e 
doing  any  thing  with  it.  The  Mayor  here  wished 
to  make  a  few  remarks.  He  had  been  informed 
that  Councilman  Finch,  who  was  the  best  au- 
thority ou  breeches,  was  prepared  to  lay  before  the 
Council  his  views.  It  seemed  he  had  lately  intro- 
duced into  the  city  one  of  Singer's  Patent  Sewing 
Machines,  and  hud  produced  that  coat  which  was 
so  much  admired  in  the  House  of  Assembly,  so 
much  so,  in  fact,  that  the  worthy  Councilman 
whose  merits  and  ability  long  lay  dormant,  whose 
light,  like  that  of  Councilman  Wimau's,  lay  so  long 
under  a  bushel,  that  he  had  been  adopted  as  tailor 
to  the  Brown- Dorion  Government,  and  he  imagined 
that  from  the  increase  of  business,  he  would  soon 
be  able  to  stop  i/p  .he  gap  with  cabbage. 

Councilman  Finch  nn  st  acknowledgedge  the 
compliment  paid  him  by  the  M»yor,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding, whet;  one  of  the  members  interrupted 
him  with,  don't  make  a  goose  of  yourself.  Here 
Councilman  Finch  got  indignant,  and  said  he 
could  speak  no  more  as  he  had  lost  the  thread  of 
his  discourse. 

Alderman  O'Douohue  enquired  if  any  medical 
officer  had  been  appointed  by  the  Corporation,  if 
not,  he  would  like  to  »ie  his  friend,  Dr.  Cotter, 
receive  the  appointment. 

EXCHANGE  OF  FROrERTY  WITH  MR.  ALLAN. 

Mr.  Wilcox  thought  i'.  better  to  issue  deben- 
tures and  pay  Mr.  Allan  in  them  for  his  property, 
and  keep  tbe  water  frontage  at  the  west  end  in 
possession  of  the  city. 

Mr.  Wiman  proposed  that  $12  000  be  set  aside 
to  purchase  handsome  cabs  for  the  use  of  City 
Fathers,  and  that  sober  drivers  be  furnished  for 
the  same,  so  that  members  can  visit  the  Indus- 
trial farm,  the  breech  ir.  the  Isliud.  a?  soon  as  the 
bridge  is  finished  over  the  Don,  the  Garrison  Park, 
and  take  other  healthy  and  pleasant  drives. 


FINANCE. 

The  Committee  informed  the  Council  that  the 
Assessors  had  ever-rated  by  double,  the  value  of 
property  in  the  city ;  rents  had  fallen,  tenants 
ran  away,  and  landlords  looked  biue,  and  yet  they 
were  compelled  to  pay  the  over  taxation.  What 
was  to  be  done  ? 

Alderman  Brunei  did  not  care  ;  the  City  wanted 
money,  and  get  it  they  should. 

Councilmau  Tailor  introduced  a  motion  for  the 
purpose  of  purchasing  two  or  three  of  Cotton's 
Steam  Shovels,  to  cut  a  passage  irom  Lake  Ilurou 
to  Toronto,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  coal  in 
fiom  the  north.  Adopted. 

The  CouLcil  all  then  liquored,  except  Wiman 
and  Finch,  who  took  h  mou  syrup. 


The  Hon.  George  Brown's  Prayer  to 
Efshop  Charbonnell. 

A  PARODY. 

Holy  Father  shield,  ih  shield  me 

From  tho  Poker's  dart  awhile, 
'lis  determined  not  to  leave  me 

Till  its  venom  reach  my  chyle. 
Yet  methiuks  I  can  discover 

Signs  of  true  repentance  dwell 
'Neath  the  Poker's  out  r  cover. 

Heaven  grant  it  "  Charbonnell." 
If  my  prophetic  eye  hath  failed  me, 

Aud  the  1'oker  siill  beguiles, 
Thy  special  prayers  I  need  to  save  me 

Fr  m  that  blackguard  Paddy  Jliles. 
Oh!  metliinks  1  hear  in  the  distance 

Sounds  from  Purgatory  swell, 
;Tis  Mr.  P.  cries  for  assistance. 

Pray  for  him  dear  "  Charbonnell." 
If  the  Poker's  blind  persistance 

In  his  jiol.es  at  me  duth  send 
Him  to  that  place  where  long  existence 

Will  u  ake  him  his  manners  mend  ; 
I'm  sure  lie  can  expect  no  other 

But  his  evil  deeds  to  tell, 
I  fear  vv  uld  make  me  whine  and  blubber, 

Pray  for  me  dear  "  Charbonnel." 

Yankee  Doodle. 


Eloquence. 

McGee — (to  Robinson).    You're  an  ass. 
Robinson  -(to  McGee).    Then  you're  a  monkey 
Foley  — (to  Gould).      \  ou're  a  grammarian, 
Gould.  — Am  I? 

Sandfield  Mac—  (to  Cimon).  No  one  would  take 
you  for  a  Canadian,  you  speak  English  so  well. 

Cimon— (shrugging  his  shoulders).  Me  no  un- 
derstand. 

Mowat — (to  'I  hibadeau).  You've  got  a  voice 
like  11  n  angel. 

Thibadeau — (through  his  uasal  organs).  Mon 
Dieu,  who  could  doubt  it 

Lemicux — (to  Dubord).    You're  a  modest  man. 

Dubord. — God  bless  my  soul,  who  3aid  anything 
to  the  contrary. 

Drummond — (to  Dunbai  Ross).  Let's  see 
what's  your  age,  Ross. 

Ross. — Guess. 

Drummond. — Thirty-five. 

Ross.— Right.    I'll  be  tiiirty-five  next  month. 

Connor—  (to  Piice).  You're  living  on  yourmo- 
nev,  I  suppose,  eh. 

Price. — Come,  none  o'  that. 

Dorion. — (to  Heath).  You've  got  a  bank,  have 
you  not. 

Heath. — No.    That  line's  too  common. 
Foley — (to  Malcolm  Cameron).     Come  let's 
have  a  drink  of  soda  water. 
Cameron. — Never  mind  that. 
Brown—  (to  Gowan).    You're  a  gentleman. 
Gowan. — Yes,  I  know  that. 


General  D'-Arcy  McGee's  Address  to  his 
300,000  Men. 

Soldiers ! — 

When  I  made  myself  your  chief,  it  was  with  a 
full  knowledge  of  your  desperate  situation.  On 
my  arrival  in  Grffii.town,  I  found  you  in  rags  and 
tatters,  with  plenty  of  whiskey,  but  no  bread.  I 
saw  that  you  wanted  a  leader  experienced  in  war 
a  leader  who  would  rescue  you  from  filth  aud  ob- 
livion. 

Soldiers !  I  possess  that  experience  !  In  the 
great  Irish  Revolution  of  1848,  which  made  the 
whole  earth  tremble,  I  fought  the  bloody  battle 
of  Cabbage  Gaiden,  and  only  surrendered  because 
they  surrounded  me.  In  1858,  I  met  the  great 
Protestant  General,  George  Brown,  aud  after  a 
de.-perate  confl  ct,  I  obtained  a  glorious  victory, 
taking  all  his  guns  and  munitions  of  war.  Sol- 
d  ers  !  Behold  in  me  the  hero  of  two  battles> 
ready  to  undertake  new  conquests  and  to  obtain 
glorious  triumphs.  Great  labors  are  before  us. 
We  must  overcome  them.  In  order  to  effect  this 
more  easily.  I  have  secured  the  services  ol  the 
heroic  General,  John  Mitchel,  who  will  j«,in  us 
forthwith  with  his  brave  Nigger  Brigade,  and  one 
bottle  of  Blue  Vitriol.  With  these  va'uible  ac- 
quisitions to  our  ranks,  and  relying  upon  the  equity 
of  our  cause,  we  will  march  in  quest  of  new  oppo- 
nents, spreading  vitriol  and  civiliza'ion  in  our  path 
Soldiers!  Could  you  wish  a  more  glorious  des- 
tiny !  You  will  be  the  regenerators  of  the  Ameri 
cum  people !  You  will  restore  liberty  to  oppressed 
nations !  You  will  be  hailed  by  your  couutry- 
men  as  their  deliverers.  Your  first  act  w  ill  be 
the  era  from  which  to  date  the  inauguration  of 
equality  throughout  the  civilized  world. 

Soldiers  !  Behold  in  your  triumph  the  liberty 
of  Ireland.  Strive  then  to  eclipse  the  heroes  of 
Vinegar  Hilt. 

MoGEE, 

Commander-in- Chief. 


The  Poker  at  the  Government  House. 

At  sharp  7  o'clock  Mr.  Poker  was  at  the  Gov- 
ernment House,  having  previously  ordered  a  car- 
riage and  pair  of  horses  with  two  footmen  aud  a 
driver,  in  a  large  powdered  wig,  from  Butters.— 
As  it  is  but  seldom  Mr.  Poker  dines  out,  he  wag 
determined  to  do  it  on  this  occasion  somewhat  in 
the  style  of  the  Lord  Mayor  of  Lon  lou  when  at- 
tending his  sovereign,  or  on  state  occasions.  This 
being  a  state  occasion  to  Mr.  Poker,  and  attending 
the  representative  of  his  sovereign  in  Canada,  Sir 
Edmund  Head  On  arriving  at  the  Government 
House  Mr.  Poker's  servant  rang  the  bell,  on  which 
a  liverkd  one  opened  the  door,  another  in  scarlet 
vest  and  white  coat  w  ith  large  silver  buttons  took 
Mr.  Poker's  hat,  gloves  and  cane,  another  helped 
him  off  with  his  coat,  and  Mr.  Poker  was  usheied 
into  the  presence  of  His  Fxcelleucy  and  Lady 
Head.  His  nam  i  being  first  announced  at  the 
door,  at  the  words,  ''Mr.  Poker,  your  Excellency," 
quite  a  buz  ran  through  the  room,  and  all  eyes 
were  turned  on  the  venerable  Mr.  Poker.  The 
ladies  seated  around  used  their  fans  to  peep 
through,  some  blushed,  others  sighed,  aud  not  a 
few  were  facinated  I  fancy.  Imagine  Mr  Poker 
iu  a  new  suit  of  Riddle  <fc  McLean's  best  black 
North  of- England  wool  dyed;  the  coat  an  ad.ni- 
rable  fit.  the  vest  of  white  satin,  black  tights  silk 


stocking  ,  shoes  and  large  gold  bu  kles  with  real 
diamonds,  which  belonged  to  his  grandfather,  one 
of  the  Kings  of  Ireland, — the  O'Rourk's — a  neat 
white  neck  tie  (which  he  was  presented  with  from 
the  usher  of  the  black  rod),  a  wig  borrowed  from 
the  Speaker,  lemon  colored  kid  gloves,  white 
pocket  hauhkeichief  supplied  by  Lazarre,  a  dia- 
mond pin  iu  his  ruffled  shirt,  and  three  magnificent 
rings  on  his  fingers;  one  pres*  nted  to  him  by  the 
late  Emperor  Napole*  d,  an  emerald  by  the  Duke 
of  Wellington,  and  an  amethyst  by  Nicholas  of 
Russia  the  last  time  Mr.  Poker  nv  t  him  in  Lon- 
don. Why  wou'd  he  not  create  a  furore  with  all 
these,  not  speakii  g  of  his  own  personal  attrac- 
tions. As  he  wa-,  when  a  younger  man,  consider- 
ed one  of  the  best  looking  men  in  Eng'and  or 
Canada,  excep'.  the  Speaker,  W.  L.  Fellowes,  J. 
S.  I  ogan  and  a  few  other  good  looking  men  in 
the  Assemb'y.  hi-w  could  Mr.  Poker  be  blamed  for 
cau-ing  a  sensatio  among  the  fair  sex  at  the  Gov- 
ernment House.  Mr.  Poker  on  entering  the  room 
made  a  low  bow,  iu  his  usual  polite  way — a  court 
bow — not  one  of  these  short  jerks,  which  you 
may  observe  the  awkwud  members  make  in 
passing  the  Speaker's  chair — these  men  shonld 
be  taught  grace  and  elcance.  Although  i  have 
not  seen  Mr.  Carticr  cross  the  floor  since  he  re- 
turned from  Windsor,  he  I  suppose  may  have  im- 
prov  d.  His  Excellency  extended  his  hand  and 
shook  that  of  Mr.  Poker's  cordially,  aud  hoped, 
though  this  was  not  the  first  time  >  r.  Poker  was 
at  the  Governinert  House,  it  would  not  be  the  last. 
Mr.  Poker  bowed  again.  His  Excellency  then  in 
troduced  him  to  Lady  Head  and  a  number  of 
ladies  old  and  young,  some  good  looking  and 
others  not  quite.  Lady  Head,  with  a  most  facin 
atiog  smile  said,  my  dear  Mi.  Poker  1  hope  we 
shall  often  have  the  pleasure  of  j  our  company, 
and  a'so  hoped  his  interesting  journal  did  not  oc- 
cupy so  much  of  bis  time  as  to  deprive  him  of  a 
little  amusement  which  was  requisite  for  the  en- 
joyment of  health.  Mr.  Poker  bowed  and  thmked 
her  excelleucy,  aud  said  that  he  was  a  great 
book  worm  and  had  re  id  almost  every  thing; 
amongst  others  a  most  interesting  and  instructive 
work  by  Sir  Edmund,  "  Shall  and  Will,"  and  that 
now  he  was  determined  that  he  "  shall "  take 
more  ammsemeut,  or  else  he  fears  it  "  will  "  make 
inroads  on  his  constitution.  Her  ladyship  seemed 
pleased  at  this  small  sally  of  vit.  and  enquired  if 
Mr.  Poker  was  fond  o'  the  dance,  and  if  he  ever 
polkaed.  Mr.  Poker  replied  he  never  poked  any- 
thing except  the  Grits,  and  he  constantly  kept 
poking  at  them, — in  fact,  it  was  he  who  kept 
George  Brown  out  of  office,  after  his  excellency 
had  put  him  in,  he  was  also  the  cause  of  his  being 
put  off  the  Public  Accounts  Committee  ;  and  that 
now  George  Brown  and  his  friends  had  discovered 
that  their  only  chance  of  rising  was  to  buy  out 
the  interest  in  the  Poker,  this  he  would  have  done 
but  could  not  find  the  funds  without  selling  out 
the  Glole,  which  he  eventually  will  have  to  do. 
Her  ladyship  seemed  astonished  at  this,  but  said 
she  did  not  understand  politics,  so  much  of  her 
time  was  taken  up  with  domestic  duties,  public 
and  private  charities  and  holding  drawing  rooms, 
but  now,  she  was  happy  to  say,  some  other  ladies 
in  the  city  had  copied  from  her,  and  held  them 
also,  at  least  they  were  "at  Home,"  once  a  week, 
which  was  a  great  re^ef  to  her.  She  never  read 
newspapers;  the  Poker,  in  fact,  was  the  only  one, 
that  she  did  not  cousider  a  newspaper — it  was 


more  of  a  periodical  or  literary  gem.  The  dinner 
was  announced,  to  which  Mr.  Poker  escorted  her 
ladyship,  his  excellency  preceded  with  Madame 

 ,  the  Aids,  Ministers,  M.  P.  P.'s,  <fec,  here 

followed,  with  ladies  on  their  arm. 

[To  be  Continued  ] 


That  Knox's  Bell! — Fireman's  Lament. 

Are—"  Tliose  Eveniny  Bells.''— Tom  Moore. 

That  Km  x's  Bell !  that  Knox's  Bell ! 
How  many  a  talo  did  its  music  tell. 
Of  fire  and  blaze,  and  that  fearful  time, 
When  lust  I  heard  its  warning  chime. 
Those  terrible  hours  are  passed  away, 
Ai  d  many  a  fireman  that  then  was  gay, 
Within  their  cot  now  sleepily  dwell. 
And  hear  no  more  that  Knox's  Bell. 


Church  Going. 

LE1TER  NO.  II. 

Sir, — Having  recovered  from  the  effects  of  my 
former  visit  to  church,  I  found  courage  to  go 
again.  Well,  sir,  having  squeezed  mysell  through 
at  It  ast  a  dozen  indiv  duals  who  sat  with  their  leet 
perched  on  the  back  of  another  seat.  I  found 
room  sufficient  to  seat  myself.  The  extent  of  seat 
I  occupied  was  one  foot.  I  measured  it.  I  then 
placed  my  hat,  gloves,  &c  ,  under  the  seat.  I  had 
hardly  done  so,  however,  before  I  was  made  aware 
of  the  fact  that  an  old  established  squirting  ap- 
paratus was  under  full  operation  ejecting  tobacco 
juice,  which  came  down  beautifully  up  n  my  hat, 
g' ores  aud  <tc.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  f,  "I  consider 
this  very  unhandsome  of  you  to  be  disfiguring  my 
head  preserver,  could  you  not  find  some  other 
spittoon  besides  that ?  The  words  ''softy,"  "no 
.jeutlemau,"  "gammon,"  &c,  fell  upon  my  ears. 
1  thanked  the  genttemen  aud  walked  off. 

I  then  found  a  seat  on  the  other  side  of  the 
church  ;  said  I  to  myself,  "  I  think  I  shall  be  com 
fortable  here."  In  this,  however.  I  was  mistaken; 
for  whenever  I  directed  my  attention  to  my 
Pray<  r  Book,  the  little  boys  that  were  sitting 
next  to  me  were  pulling  my  buttons,  feeling  my 
pockets,  &c.  I  repeatedly  told  them  to  desist, 
nut  all  to  no  puipos.-  ;  the  more  I  spoke  to  them 
the  more  tricks  they  played  me  I  told  them  at 
list  that  I  would  tell  the  beadle.  They  tittered, 
th  y  laughed.  I  got  mad — the  girls  were  looking 
at  me;  they  tittered  aud  they  laughed,  which  in 
my  eyes  made  me  very  ridiculous.  Presently  the 
boys  tiegau  playing  marbles — not  on  the  floor,  but 
privately  in  their  caps  I  was  resolved  I  would 
tell  the  beadle.  Presently  the  officer  of  the 
church  approached  ;  I  beckoned  and  he  came.  I 
told  my  story,  "Sir,"  said  he,  "you  are  a  con- 
founded rascal;  how  dare  you  say  anything 
against  those  innocent  darlings,  sir, — they  are  my 
children.  I  will  have  you  put  out  of  the  church 
immediately"  "But,  sir, — "  said  I,  "Ho  buts 
about  it,"  exclaimed  he,  "  talk  that  way  of  my 
Tommy,  and  Bobby,  and  Jimni)?"  and  he  bound- 
ed down  the  aisle. 

Fearing  he  would  carry  his  terrible  words  into 
force,  I  sloped.  B'lt  finding  I  had  forgotten  my 
gloves,  I  went  back  to  get  them  but  could  not  find 
them  —  at  last  I  saw  the  thumb  of  one  o  them 
peeping  from  under  tin*  petticoats  of  a  lady  who 
satin  Ircnt  of  me.  What  was  I  to  do  now? — 1 
could  do  nothing.  I  could  not  lift  up  the  lady's 
petticoats  and  take  my  gloves.  So  I  said  to  my- 
self, "  Fitz  Osborne,  you  are  iu  a  fin."    How  to 


get  out  of  it  I  coul  1  not  tell,  so  I  determined  to 
wait  until  the  end  of  the  service,  no  matter  what 
the  little  boys  might  do  to  me ;  so  I  did  wait,  and 
the  little  boys  did  play.  Presently  they  took  my 
prayer  book  and  played  with  it — my  only  conso- 
lation they  took  from  me,  but  I  endured  all,  all, — 
yes,  all.  The  service  ended.  I  was  rejoiced — now 
will  I  get  my  gloves  and  be  myself  again.  The 
lady  moved  and  as  she  moved  a  little  dog  came 
from  beneath  her  skirts,  but  I  saw  not  my  gloves, 
they  were  not  to  be  found.  The  lady  was  mo'  ing 
rapidly  away.  I  followed  and  just  as  she  came 
to  the  step  and  stepped  down,  then  only  did  I 
fiod  my  gloves.  I  took  them  up;  but  horror  of 
horrors — my  kids — my  dear  three-and-niuepenny 
kids — what  pen  can  describe  my  mortification  on 
picking  them  off  the  ground — ti  at  horrid  dog  in 
his  puppy-like  sportiveness,  had  eaten  off  the  tips 
of  all  the  fingers.  After  putting  one  on  by  way 
of  experiment,  the  ends  of  my  fingers  appeared  in 
strange  coutr  ist  with  the  above  material.  I  sigh- 
ed as  I  folded  them  up  and  placed  them  in  my 
pocket,  inwardly  resolving  that  the  next  time  I 
weut  to  church,  I  would  go  shoeless,  hatless  and 
gloveless. 

Yours,  &c, 

John  Felix  Fitz  Osboenb. 


Citee  Slrvayer. 

Toronto,  April  4th,  1859. 
Mist  her  Pokeu  Avourneen: — 

Excuse  the  liberty  that  I  take  in  addressin' 
mesilf  to  yez,  but  hearin'  that  the  Sirvayer  of  the 
city  hed  giv  herusilf  the  sack  on  ackount  of  the 
Korporashin  pullin'  doun  his  wagis,  I  thot  I'd 
jist  drop  yez  a  few  lines  till  see  av  yez  might  hey 
anny  iufluuee  till  get  a  buddy  a  sitteashin  ov  the 
likes,  bekase  ye  see,  avick,  I'm  the  boy  av  grate 
lainin' entirely — I've  wint  thiugh  the  Karpinter 
s  •ellin*  book  twice,  not  spakin'  ov  the  "gof,"  fur 
I  kin  doo  overy  sum  iu  it  like  a  breek  ;  an'  as  fur 
drawin'  divil  the  likes  ov  mesilf  iver  ye  clapt  -\  er 
peepers  an.  'Pon  me  konshens,  Poker  avick, 
atwixt  yersilf  an  I,  three  hunderd  an  fitte  pouns 
kummin'  in  till  ye  overy  year  is  a  mitey  shnug 
wee  sum  all  out.  So  av  it  wud  be  plaisin'  to  ye 
jist  till  spake  a  wurd  fur  me  ov  it  wud  be  no  on- 
convanience  fur  yez,  see  as  I'm  out  o  a  job  jist 
now,  it  would  shute  me  to  a  nockdoun,  an  as  I'm 
none  oyer  ducty  purtickelir  sort  ov  folks,  I  wud- 
diut  hav'  anny  objeckshin  till  take  in  han'  till  at- 
tind  till  the  claniu'  ov  the  ciiie,  hoe,  or  do  the 
ringin'  ov  nox's  bel  intill  the  bargin,  fur  ov  coorse 
we  must  take  intill  kunsiderashun  the  titenis  ov 
the  times,  for  be  me  sowl  its  mitey  hard  till  get 
olong  these  times  intir?ly.  I  encios'  all  uie  kir- 
aethers  wid'  this,  fur  thay  mite  be  ovsatvis  never  - 
theliss. 

Your's  ivverlastin', 

Michael  0'Fi.ahkrty  Finnic  ah. 


Puns. 

Why  is  Brown  a  wicked  man  for  doing  what 
McGee  tells  him  ?  Ans.  Because  he  is  bade  (bad) 
to  do  it. 

"  It's  a  sheer  impossibility, ''  as  Brown  said 
when  he  could'ut  fleece  John  A. 

What  is  the  present  musical  cry  of  the  Opposi- 
tion ?   Ans.  "  Drum  on  1"  vDrummond). 

Canuck. 


Royal  Lyceum. 

It  is  with  great  satisfaction  we  announce  the 
re-org,  msation  or  regeneration  of  the  Dramatic 
Company  at  the  above  place  of  amusement.  Mr. 
Marlowe,  at  considerable  expense  has  succeeded 
in  collecting  and  bringing  to  Toronto  a  number  of 
performers  well  calculated  to  gratify  the  tastes  of 
the  theatre-going  portion  of  our  community  ;  and 
we  hope  that  his  spirit  of  enterprise  will  meet  with 
the  patronage  and  appreciation  that  it  really 
merits.  The  performance  dur  ng  the  past  week 
were  of  the  most  excelleut  description.  Mr.  Bass 
in  his  rendition  of  the  character  of  the  "  Great 
Sir  John,"  was  indeed  inimitable.  Mr.  Poker 
must  say  he  never  experienced  such  an  amount  of 
gratification  before,  as  he  did  at  witnessing  the 
"  mountain  of  fat"  in  his  amorous  extacies.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Marlowe  are  always  received  with 
shouts  of  applause  from  the  audience  ;  Mr.  Lee, 
ditto  ;  Miss  Glenn  is  becoming  an  interesting  pro 
ficient  in  her  ptofcs^ion,  and  is  making  rapid  pro- 
gress in  the  good  graces  of  the  public.  Of  the 
new  company  ue  have  seen  sufficient  to  say  that 
the  public  will  not  hi  disappointed  in  their  ex- 
pectations of  them.  Mr.  Herbert  in  his  stoi:al 
comicalities  will  divide  the  applause  of  the  pit 
with  Mr.  Den  Thompson,  who  had  it  all  hia  own 
way  before  the  appearance  of  the  former  gentle- 
man. Miss  Herbert  Mrs.  Cnas  Hill,  Mr.  Chas. 
Hill,  Mr.  Hill  from  Cincinnati,  are  all  good  stock 
actors  well  calculated  to  win  favour  from  any  rea- 
sonable public  whatever.  We  must  conclude  by 
heartily  wishing  Mr.  Marlowe  all  success. 


Ts  Cor'-esponcients. 

Sam  Slick,  Woodstock  — No  go.  Too  lengthy, 
and  we  could  not  exclude  other  matter  to  a*  mit 
its  insertion. 

Sam  Slick,  jr.,  Tot  onto — We  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
from  you  at  any  time.  It  is  not  necessary  to  give 
your  real  name  with  any  communications  that  you 
may  favour  us  with.  The  Poker  neither  charges! 
for  iuserting  them,  nor  pays  contributors  for  thoK 

Clear  Grit. — Thanks  for  your  verees-jdwlsey 
will  appear  next  week. 

.Yankee  Doodle. — Sorry  to  learn  that  this  is 
your  last  contribution. 

O'FLAHERTy. — Bedad,  but  we'll  hav  ycz  ap- 
pinted  Sitty  Sirveyer. 

Harold  — ThnDks,  as  usual. 

Dobbs. — Give  me  yer  fist  Dobbs.  Cannot  ap. 
pear  until  next  week  :  we  are  not  6orry,  as,  in  the 
meantime,  we  will  kept  it  to  look  at  as  a  tonic  for 
sore  eyes. 

Ernesteb  Employe. — The  Poker  is  not  a  medi- 
um— if  we  are  awar3  of  it— of  inserting  commu- 
nica  ions  that  h  ive  ecu  rejected  by  another  jour- 
nal   Sorry,  because  your  piece  is  good. 

Rusty  Quill.— All  "O.  K,"  but  too  late  for 
this  week. 

J.  H  Slyboots. — Next  week. 

J.  H.  H.,  Whitby.— Ditto. 

Carolus. — All  right. 

Roderick. — We'll  have  your  episode  to  Re- 
beker  next  week.  Have  you  -atty  more  of  the 
same  sort  ? 

W.  J.  K. — Good. 

L'Enfant.    Columbus. — Too  late. 


Answers  to  Charades  in  Last  No. 

Your  first's  a  little  busy  bee. 

That  skims  along  from  flower  to  flower, 
Perhaps  'tis  truth  to  say  that  wo 

nave  felt  it  in  a  luckless  hour) 
Your  second  stares  us  in  the  face— 

:Tis  always  first  in  rum  and  ruin, 
And  also  first  in  run  and  race— 

Tis  r,  the  second  letter  in  bruin. 
Your  third,  and  fourth,  and  fifth  are  known 

(One's  found  in  flow,  two  more  in  flowing,) 
To  spell  the  litflo  word  called  own. 

Your  whole  is  hardly  worth  the  knowing, 
Because  'tis  neither  more  nor  less  when  known, 
Than  tha  t  confounde  d  Scotchman  Got  die  Brown. 

Yankee  Doodle. 


I. 

Is  G  the  leading  part  of  "Globe?" 
Perhaps  it  is— it  stands  f.r  George ! 
Your  second,  rashly,  if  in  r-  he 
Of  lawyer,  or  armed  from  the  forge 
Of  somo  stout  "  wynd.''  flies  into  fury. 
Or  rage— (the  first  '6  the  strongest  word) 
And  i-  lis  his  R's— and  with  fierce  hurry 
Still  struts  about ;  while  I'm  not  heard ; 
YVho  might  allay  the  storm- the  stage 
Shows  the  absurdities ;  calls  them  a  page 
Prom  nature's  bock— now  T  will  fit, 
And  Bhow  your  whole  to  be  clear—"  GKIT." 

II. 

The  Bee's  sweet  hum  the  ear  delights 

For  country  lanes.   But  then  at  nights, 

A  country  Inn!    Cosy  and  snug 

You  lie  in  bed  ;  a  monstrous  Bug 

Leaps  on.  attacks  yu— You're  done  Brown. 

Humbugged  in  fact— so  back  to  Town. 


E  l«jl  MA. 

I,  3,  10,  II,  flag,  1 

13,  9,  8, 11,  ring,       -  jm-  1 

II,  14.  4,  3,  0,  8,  gallon** 

19.  2,  11,  5,  rags, 
11,9,3,4  gill, 
7,  9.  II,  fig. 

i,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6,  7,  8,  9, 10, 11, 12, 13,  U 
F  a  1  1  s  (o  f )  N  i  a  g   a  r  a 


II. 

I.  10, 17,  11,  Dear, 

fi,  7,  U,  3,  13,  12,  10,  furnace, 

II,  2,  14,  4.  rank, 
6,  7, 14,  fun, 

12,  5,  8,  8  10, 11,  copper, 
16,  11, 17,  9,  0,  11,  premier. 

1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6,  7,  8,  9,  10,  11, 12, 1  3,  14,  15, 10, 17. 

B  a  n  k  (o  f )  U  p  p  e  r    C  a  h  a  d  a. 


Answer  to  Canuck's  Charade  "hi  Last  No. 

Your  first  is  a  G, 

The  beginning  of  ghost, 
Your  second,  let's  see, 

Js  the  beginning  of  roast. 
Your  third  and  y  ur  fourth 

Make  the  little  word  it. 
Your  whole  is  not  worth 

A  cent  more  than  a  bit,  * 
'Tis  the  party  who  tried  to  make  Jonny  A.  guit. 

Yaxkee  Doodle. 


Illustrations  from  Shakespeare. 

Sandficld  Maedooald  to  Brown,  (speaking  of 
Ministerial  employes),  "Discard,  bu'ly  ^Hircules, 
cashier;  let  them  wag  ;  trot,  trot." — Merry  Wives 
of  Windsor. 

Brown  to  McGee,  "  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  mal- 
contents; second  thee;  tr»op3  on," — Diilo. 

Poker  to  British  Whig. — "  A  pox  o'  your  throat, 
you   I'awling,  bl  sphemous,  uncharitable  dog." 

— Tempest 

Poker,  (listeniog  to  Browns  speech)  "  Fie 
what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tot  gue."—  Ditto. 

Cakuck. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Hoops!  Hoops!!  Hoops!!! 


Wanted. 

A LOWER  CANADIAN  PONET.  one  that 
has  been  Priest  riddeu  preferred,  and  that 
takes  readily  to  his  (v)otes 

As  he  will  be  expect,  d  to  carry  the  ath  eitiser 
through  many  a  miiy  way,  he  must  be  sure  of 
foot. 

Apply  to 

G.  B.,  Leg.  Ass. 

N.  B. — No  Cait(i)er  netd  appiy.!    '  * 


"The  Poker" 

Is  published  every  Saturday  mvrniug,  at  7  o'clock,  and 
can  he  obtained  at  all  the  News  Depots,  and  of  the  News 
B'>ys.  The  Pokeb  will  be  mailed  to  parties  in  Town  r 
Country,  at  One  Dollar  per  annum  paid  in  advance.  All 

letters  must  be  post  paid.  Jk  ji 


III. 

The  hum  of  the  B(ee)  is  not  vastly  unpleasant, 
So  we 'd  make  that  your  first. 

Your  second— let's  see— ah  1  I  have  it :  each  peitsant 
Cries  R.    At  the  worst 

It's  in  ruin,  in  rope,  in  rapscallion  or  rascal: 
(May  he  first  be  the  end 

Of  th«  latter  of  fftarc.)    A  m  T  right  ?  now  I  ask  all. 
Who  the  ir  stroiuf  hands  would  lend 
In  support  of>Bc  right,  do  not  knaves  thrive  &  flonrisn' 
Because  mrif  will  nut  slop 

In  the  luurrr  of  life,  t.«  condemn  what  these  n  .nri.-li 
But  w^T ihut  tj^int  shop. 
Y'ont^fiiid  must  bo  O,  f  r  it  ends  a  potato, 
ous  lb  d  i 

dish  for  the  Gods!  how  it  bangs  all  the  "jiiate"— oh! 
'are  and  'ovins,  hut  it's  good ! 
our  fourth,  letter  It' must  bo  the  name,  for 
In  a  row  it  is  found,  -^M*-' 
And  in  wisdom,  in  cow,  ami  in  sow,  it's  the  same,  for 
In  these  It  gives  sound, 
If— peeked  is  the  man  I    How  wo  must  pity  his  doom  ' 
Whom  your  fifth  points  out. 

Now  we'll  put  thcsoTigdher,  and  try  if  oor  wisdom 
Can  bring  this  ah  nt-— 

That  the  "  tottlo  "  andAtvhole  of  your  riddle  would  seem 
To  distinguish  George  Brown, 
Who  Cartier  plagues,  ai)d  51  .cdonald !  but  leans  to 
Our  friend  "  Grifftutoivtt." 

sL.-fc,  '  ,  '       L.  S.  J. 
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MR.  McMILLAN  Kit  having  just  imported  n 
lot  of  lhc  "Raw  Material,"  is  prepared  to 
make  up  Ladies  on  the  shortest  Notice. 

TERMS  LOW.'i^S 
Wanti  d  Immediately. — A  Cooper,  no  musician 

For  Sale. 

/PHE  celebrated  Brown  Horse  "  Protesidhl."  the 
owner  having  no  lui  tuer  u«e  for  bi  o.  He  is 
in  a  sa  eable  condition,  having  been  sent  ''to 
grass  "fcimtil  disposed  of;  and  thanks  to  the 
rtare(y)  secret,  is  now  per  ectiy  quiet.  He  has 
not  been  known  to  "  bolt''  since  lie  ran  at  Edin- 
burgh under  heavy  weight,  b  t  is  well  known  as 
a  ^'fast"  horse^jiad  ha»  always  taken  and  kept 
the  '  lead"  in  fevery  contested  race,  l  ame  «.ff 
victorious  at  the  Toronto  Dio.key  Sw  epstakes, 
and  latterly  only  lost  the  Golden  Prize  by  a 
Head.  Although,  since  his  recovery  tiom  acci- 
dentally haviug  been  Cau",lii  in  a  trap,  he  shews  a 
cloven  loot  he  is  far  ,rom  being  lame,  and  a*  to 
the  report  ol  his  haviug  vicious  trick-  nod  being 
unsound  on  certain  points.    Try  him,  that's  all. 

Apply  to  D'Arcy  McGee. 

The  Olobe  will  please  copy.  4 


